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Crafty Maid of the Weſt: 


OR, 
The juſty brave Miller of the Weſtern Parts finely trapan'd. 


A merry new Song to fit Young-men and Maids. 
Tune of, Packingtons Pound. 


bu 1 
mn 
eln 


VLA PD LOS 


or 1 — — 


+; FELL, A > 


DSS » 
Za FT; 


Vu Millers and Taylszs, 6 Weavers each one 
J'd wich you to lil en unto my new Song: 
Here a god example A open will lay, 

Ct a luſty bꝛave Miller that late went aſtray: 

He out ⸗paſt the Tobler, though he was ſo wild, 
Imone week ts get nine wenches with Child; 


Let Millers take heed how they miſcheif deviſe, 
Or deal with young wenches that's crafty & wiſe. 


T his Miller was luffy; was ſtdut, and was ſtrong, 
And to many Maidens he did much w2ong ; 
If-he met with a Laſs was fair to the eye, 


. 


There dwelt a young damolel both handlom & fair, 
And many a Suitez to her did repair: 

Among all thzreft this Miller would be 

A Suiter unto her, and her would go læ: 

An Jnn-kepers ſervant this Maiden ſhe was, 

| But a Yusbandmans daughter it ſo came to paſs. 
Let Millers it, 


He put on his belt clothes,and he powder*d his hair, 


As if he had been ſome Gentlemans Heir, 
With his bots t his ſpurrs, æ his hanger ſo hzabe, 
Anda luſty bzave Hozſe to carry this Knave ; 
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He'd have about with her, oz he would know why: Thus Gentleman like krom the top to the Toe 

He'dſmorh up mens wives if he le them willing, Where this damoſel did dwell the Miller did go. 

AWivh'a peck of Wheat, oz elſe an odd ſpilling, | Let Millers take heed how they miſcheif deviſe, 
Let Millers ec. Or deal with young wenches that's crafty & wiſe. 
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| The Second Part, 


E call" fo2 his Chamber o2 a p2fvate Rom, 

To ſpeak with this Mald quickly and loan: 

But when he eſpy'd her he did admire 

Her beauty at p2eſent ſet his heart on fre: 

All haile thou fair Uirgin the Miller did ery, 

Gant me but your favour oz elſe J ſhall die, 
Let Millers take heed how they miſcheif deviſe, 
Or deal with young wenches that's crafty 4 wiſe. 


he damoſel with modeſty ſtraitway reply d, 
hat god I can do you its ne'r be deny d; 


hr then J will tell you my faireſt (ſaid he) 


It is but ts have one nights lodging with thee, 
No ſilver no2 gold ſhall part us in twain, 
Beſides a friend to the I will remain: 

It thou doſt pꝛove true J will marry thee, 
Therefs2e my ſweet Uirgin take pity on me. 


But firſt J muſt tell you J have made an oath 
And now foz to bzeak it J am very loath ; 

The fir man that ever in bed to J go, 

He muſt be ſtark naked from top to the toe; 
With all my heart honey the Miller replied, 

I like well thy motion, its ne'r be veny'd. 
Beſides (ſaid the damoſel) thꝛee pounds in my hand 
J mean fo to gave if this bargain do any, 


The mony he gave her unto her deſire, - 

And all things che granted that he did require: 
us bed ſhe then ſheeted both handſome 4 brave, 

And finely trappan'd this cheating young knave, 

She miſtruſted what pozrage this Miller did mind, 


Which made the young maid to fit him in's bind. 


Let Millers ec. 


She got ſome hozſe hair and chopt very mall, 
And ſome Nettle-ſecds to mir it withal: 


She dꝛeſt them and ſifr them and put them in bed, 


This was a god way to ſave Her Maiden head: 
And when the had done it away the went, 


And ſtraightway ſit by him as no harm ſhe meant. T 


Remember your promiſe ſweet Lady, ſaid he, 
Your Bedgr is ready, then ſtrait reply d ſne. 
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o this luſty bzave Miller to bed then he goes, 

Acco2ding ts his pzomiſe he doft all his clothes, 

His b)eeches, his doublet, his fhirt and his hat, 

Foz he was in hopes to have a bit fs2 his Cat, 

Bur he was deceived as it doth appear, 

But now all rhe cream of the ſeſt you fhall hear. 
Let Millers æt. | 


Long this bzave Miller in bed did -.. cle, 

But he thought that his weetheart 30uld eouce 
by and by, 

Inſtead of his ſweetheart he rubbed his eyes 

His ſides, tack and belly, yet loath fo2 to riſe, 

He ſcratched 4 rubbed, his clothes toze and rent, 

With fretting & ſweating his bzeath almoſtepent, 

At laſt out of bed he got and he ſwo2e 

As if the Rom in pieces he'd toze. 


The Tapſter then ſeeing him naked to ſtany?, 

He chanced to have a Hozle-whip in his hand, 

Fo2 pitsy now help rhe miller did cry, 

That J will (ſaid the Tapſter) anon by and bp : 
He whipt him about the Chamber Co ſo:e 

Made him to bepiſs all the Chamber flo, 
Becauſe he perceived his actions were baſe, 

He ne'r pittied the miller, but jeer'd him to's fre, 


The maid ſhe laugh' d at him and thus did reply ” 
Sir J was a coming why did you not lye? 
But the miller he fretted, he turſt, 4 he cry d 
Muſt J loſe my mony and be puniſh'd beſide ? 
Pou'r right enough ſerved then ſtraight replied che, 
Pour mony you ne r ſhall have moze out of me; 
You'ſt pay for your wit, tho you thought me deguild. 
I have cool'd his courage for being ſo wild. 


The miller himſelf no anſwer could make, 

But ſtod like a Bull that was baited at Stabe: 

At laſt in a rage away he did ride, : 

With bis back all bebliſter?d and fo was his lde; 

he maid was commended f92 ſerving him ſo, 

But the miller is jeered by all that him know; 
Let Millers take heed 8. 
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